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Sfa had met Him at the door with a loving
kiss, but a moment later, when they had
taken seats in the parlor, she rapidly re-
mpved the six engagement rings he had
glven her and handed them over with the
remuric:

“Mr. Samuel X. Johnslng, Ize frew wid yo’
and yo'r deceit, snd yo' can r-nnqider our

“What kind of a time did you have at the
wedding last night, Tke?" lhqulred the able
editor of the Hawville Clarion.

“Pirst rate!” replled Alkall Tke, who pre-
sented a de¢idedly battered "appeardnce,
Don't remember when I ever enjoyed myself
more in the same length of time”

“FI'm!  How do you make that out?" asked

engagement dun busted In twol the sorlbe, regarding him critically.

“W—what!"" he gasped as the gﬁﬂDERS TﬁN “¥You seem to have lost several
jewalry dropped from his trem- I,y teeth, your £rm 1is in a sling,
bling hand and great heads & Vi = your left ear iz hanging at

of parspiration came out on
his forshead. “Haint ¥o' my
Urmie Jub no mo"?™

“No, -sahi!" she repiivd
coldly. A man moy de-
coity dis Indy once, but
dd second time ehaly
switte to discért her-
adh ™

I3=but, muh angel,”
he stammered, “who'sy
hin puttin® dls tiesh|
In- yo'r sweet hend
hbout me deceibin'
syt P

"“No one, sl I dunfoss '
soen de il dng wid
my own twoeyes!’” i

“B—but How'd I do \:=T
L mulylubbly dream— \\‘-

how'd T do €2
““Mr, Johnsing,” she an- \
aswerad, “Iza mighty l}.

vouns—mighty Iinner-
eent, And as {rustin’ as
a Spring chicken, but
Ize got eves and saw 33'-:,_5

yo' wipin' off dat kisg ‘f‘b} }3)_? L!‘
1 ‘stowed on ¥0' as yo' s e
4 . n"-‘i R ~No; she's ené
pome in dis eavenin', ey aQr, W5
“I-I nmebber did, ‘e r

muh"—

“Ie am de gecond time yo' dune dat low

“down trick, sah, and I can nebber trust yo'

no mo'. Huh! and only lass night yo' sald
dose kisses wias dearer to y0' dan pigs’ feet!”

“B—but"——

“And den yo' wipe 'em off as If dey was
dirt! Mr. Johneing, leab me while I shed bit-
ter tears over my pore broken heart!”

- He had been dolng a deal of thinking while
she was talking, and there was a look of
injured Innocence on his face ag he stood up
and . sald:

“Miss Smiff, sometimes things haint jess
what dey seem, and dis am one of de times,
Stead of wipln' off dose kisses yn' speak of
I was jess rubbin' dem in 'kase dey was #o
sweet!l'"

And then the oold look disappeared from
Miss “Smifrs™ fage, the engugement rings
were hunted up and restored to her fingers,
nod the love-malting that went on in that
room: during the pext hour sould have been
heard a bloek away.

THE DEAR CHILD—Oh, Mrs Brown,
when 14 you get back?

MRS, BROWN—Blesg you, dear, I was not
wway anywhere. What made you think so?
 THE DEAR CHILD—I thought you were,
I ‘heard ‘my mamma say that you were at
Loggerheads with your husband for over «

week,

On with the Dance.

CARL DIEUTCH—Mine gracious! Shudge,
yat you say? You fine dot Irishman only $3
alpeady, und now you fine me 5. Vat yom
eall dot, shustice?

JUSTICE O'GRADY—No, that's. just our
new figure for the German.

The Differeneq, :
JONES~What {s a counsellor at law?
BROWN=—An attornéy of & couple of

months practice,
JONES—Well, what 12 an attorney,
BROWN—A lawyer af 2 couple of years
pragtics.
JONEE—What, then, s & lawyer?
BROWN—Oh, & man who has beed practis
Ing law for a couple of generatlons,

SHE, to her gir] chum: “Tes, T accepted
Reginald lasi night, Evelyn.”

“Why, Gladys, you astonlsh.me. You know
you always sgid he wax so awfally
illasipated, and that his man-
nery, were < exiremely  rude (S’
and common.” e S

“Yes, I realize all that,
but still T really think 1
amin Jove'with him, And 1
feal ¢nnfident that my
modest InAuence will
lgad him. aright, and
will cause him' to re
form his morals and
refinehls personality.”

-

HE, to his Intimats
friend: “I- want T«
.make & oconfidant oY
you, old man. I was
accepted by Gladys
Primly last night.”

“Why, my dear fels
low, allow me to offer
you my mast hearty oons
gratulations, But T al-
ways understood thut you
t-!}nught her o' straltiseed,
and T am, sure that I W
have hoard you say ,} %‘
thot she cast o pegulas ks
pall over any dttempt -**'x-,_',
at mirthtulhesas?” by,

“Yen, that's an; bat
thén when we abe
married, vou know, and gel to understand
‘one anothey, why I feel confidant that she
will take life less seriousiy. OF cuurnq;"you

can. smile, old chap, but marsduge bi‘zmdefua-
tho mind of a womun conéiiterably, and. I
wiger rnﬁ will be astonished at the AMiar-
ence in hep,'

SHE—~Who was it that =aid a woman's
mmawuuum
Wﬂum

: q
Abs S
q“‘!"'rirt 1 sea \0€ ag® el ¥

—Phat wont P
don’t want ter ™

5f\fﬂE OLD S)man."

fcon i t,wentf'wﬂ

half mast, and while donbt-
less your eyes will presently
réguime their normal color,
Bt present they look &
great deial like a couple
of holes burned In a
black blanket. In short,
you have every appear-
'\ mnee of having been
dragged headforemost
through a thrashing
.t machine,"
4 "Aw, yes," returned
the battered one cheer-
-y, I reckon I do.
‘| This yere arm Is broke
fin two places, my
mouth fezls like It was
about half pulled out
the roots, likely that
thar ear will alwers lop
down more than the
;. other, thar is a good
47  long steb across my
tank that you can't
see, considerable of my
hajrhas been snatehed
off, an" the groom like
to have dug my eyes
out with his thumbs;
but that's all right—
you jJest art to see

the other fellers!”

“Wish I eould! What caused the trouble?”

“The touchiness of the groom. Some people
are so gosh-blamed peppery that they fly up
at nuthin'! Tell you how it was. You see, I
used to sorter set up alongside of the young
lady who was married last night. I stirreg
her maw’'s soft soap an’ let Her paow beat me
in hoss trades an' shot up two or three fellers
that came peroozin' around thar—in fact, I
thought 1 was High Kack with the whole
family. But wimmen-folks is fickle, an’ the
young lady shook me an’ took up with an-
other feller, An' then, to rub it in on me,
she invited me to be best man at the weddin’,

“Wal, I reckon 1 proved to the satisfaction
of everybody present that if I wasn't the best
man thar I was jest about as good as any of
'em! Things went along a8 smooth ag you
please till the preacher asked, *"Who giveth
this yere woman away? an' I gays, almin’' to
show that I didn't hold no hard feelin’s:

“ reckon 'l could, but I haint that mean!

“An' then we had it! The groom an' the
bride’s father an' several other kin-folks an'
well-wishers came at me llke I was a long-
lost step-son, an' I "'tend=d to 'em as well as
T could ag fast as they got to me. While it
lasted it was as pretty a little affair as I ever
had the pledsure of beln' mixed up in, an’ I
reckon 1'd have been on the top of the heap
an doin’ all the crowin® if it hadn't been that
the bride’s mother flung a skillet of scaldin’
water on me with a deftness born of long
practice, as they say In storles, I came away
then. I may look sorter tore up to-day, an’
all that, but, as I said before, you ort to see
the rest of "em!"

A Sareastie Papa.

FATHER (upstairs)—What time is it down
there?

MAMIE (down In the parlor)—Just 10 by
the clock, papa.

FATHER—AN right, Don’t forget to start
the clock again when the young man leaves.

Ay PAdage Pstray,
“Btolen frult might taste the sweetest,”
muttered De Tragigque, as he hastlly strode
from the stage, “but I do wish my admirers

! swouldn't filng poached eggs at me.”

“Bhure, Casey," sald O'Honey, ns they sat
on the curbstone with one of O'Brien's good
pints between them, “edilication dus lots for a

_ “I dunno,” replied Casey, “OI
Sy '0.‘?1» think It horts his chanees, Do
I _*+. wyou soupose thot Callihan
would put aneddicated man
on the gang an let him
climb the' ladder wid a
\ hod? Divila bit.

(  ""Besgldes,” Casey con-
\ tinued, “It makes a mon
i\ unsatyfied wid his cir-
|\ eumstaneces. 1 startod
> I8 mesell once to ap-

i prove. me moind, an® 1
studied astrognomb "’

“How's thot'" asked
O'Honey inevident ad-

miration.

‘“T'he study av slars,
to be sure 284
“An' phwat did yez
larn?" O'Honéy quetied.
"1 was readin’ about
thot beautlful green star
Y called Mars, sald Onsey,

‘an’ I imrned thot things
& welghed just half up
' \e-"‘ « there as what they do
or, ¢ da

P me a wishin' I was Hiv-
..‘“"- “d*{* Ing up there an',car-
\ r¥lng me thirty-pound

hod wid a welght av

only fifteen. An' just think av it, O'Honey,

O thers 8 mon could get twicd as driink as

down here, 8¢ & lond would only weigh half

#s much, an’ he could easily carry double.”
“"Ah!* Cusey slghed, “It would be glorious,

Well, all thie made me so down on mie luck

here thot Of sthapped ‘'me eddication rolght
there for. tuu' of'd larn anmauun' else to

make mé ed.” W
Aund with g dm niﬂ t'.umy ahnulderud his

I.".' '.\..

down here, anp’ it set
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She was a decldedly pretty gird, and evi-
dently a strangér to the neighborhood, juds-
ing by the hesltating manpner in which she

Mr Rippe msorl‘s fo .«,I'ml'.sy anel a laclclu— in order o

entered the drug store and stoed before the
counter. She seemed to feel her pirangeness,
for there was an apparent yearning loak in
her eyes for #ssociation as she swenlly
smiled at the clerk who camé th attend her,

“What can I do for you, miss?" he
asked, smiling in return His
wife had, that morning, pre-
sented him with a son and
heir, and he felt on partic-
ularly good terms with
himself and the world at
large. /

“You can glve me a
package of Quellin's
Food for Bables, if vou
pleage,” was the an-
swer, the continued) i
smile, {f anything, |
partaking of an extra
dash of saccharine
leavening.

With thoughtsof hlj

own son and oaelr buz.
zing through hie cere=| |
brum cells, this be-|
came interesting. )

“New arrival?’ he ) W
inquired confidentially. |

“Quite a stranger,” X
was the answer.

“Doing well?"

H_ visit his sweetheart

But e hord heacted palfer discovers fRe ruse

and makes

ted a moment with the package in his hand,
then with a trifle of embarrassment asked:

“Roy or a girl?"

The smile vanlshed and she flashed a look
of indignation upon him that would have
withered up a man less absorbed in his new
blessings.

“How dare you?" she cried. “Is thers any-
thing In my appearance suggestive of & dis-
gulged criminal, or do you take me for one of
those bifurcated monstrosities in bloomers,
whose sex I8 a matter of speculation to their
own relations and a nineteenth century study
to the world? I'm & respectable nurse girl,
and I scorn your Imputation.”

And snatehing up the package of baby
food, she flounced out of the store, leaving
the clerk to ponder over the mutability of
things human and smiles In particalar.

His View of It

REV. THIRDLY—Now, Tommie, what will
you be when you grow up?

TOMMIE—I don't know, but I wont be &
saloon keeper anyway.

REV. THIRDLY—AR, there's a little man!
Now, why wouldn't you be a galoon keeper?

TOMMIE—Cos they hev ter keep too qulet
on Bundays for me.

8he Had a Chapeg.

“Can he recover, doctor?" asked the woman
whose husband had been hurt in a raliway
accident. ]

“T fear not, madam,” replled the doctor,
“but you can. You should get at least $20,000
from the company."” ;

Thgir Location.

MRS. MURRIHIL—Why, Bridget, that is
the third vase you have let fall thia month.
How can you be so stupid? Where are your
faculties, girl?

BRIDGET (puzzled, but for a second only)
—FPaddy Dillon has 'em, mum!

panger In ldeals.
.~ “She will make me happy. Bhe's an fdeal
housekeeper.”

and be happler still.”

DRUMMER—Who was that pale, diseour-
aged looking man who just passed by?

SQUAM CORNERS MERCHANT — That
was Lawyer Hooks. He used to be
considered one of the shrewdest
attorneys in this part of the
State, but he made a mistaks a
year ago ‘last Christmas
which destroyed his pres-
tige and ruined his repu-

]
"

Do-mfpﬂ; Fhe Wonir.

s G “"'---\lu.‘ b
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w

tation,

“Ah! What was it?"

“Why, when the holl- /;
days came on he gave [{i
avery poor family in
town a blg, fat tur-
key. Thatmight seem
a good and charitable
aet, but it is all ac-§§
cording to how you
Iook at it. As soon as
the news got spread)
around and people had
thnug'ht it all over, it
was such &n unprece-\|
dented act for a lawyer
that, for want of any
: other yay of i.wouqzinl
4 for It, they came to the
conclision that he had
heen stealing all these
‘years and that dn ac
‘cuting eohselence had )
driven him to give 1y
some of his ill-gotten
galne to chirity. And

everybudy got so afrald of him that his busi-
ness was completely ruined.”

Not Giit-Edged Seeurity.
FIRST HANSAN—I tell you, a man can't -
bulid a thing out hers but what there'll be a
mortgags o I &bout as soon as itU's done, |
SRCOND BANSAN—They don'y put mert-
| gAges on anything I bulld
mwmm—mt&nmwm
mmmwummm

-

“Take care. my boy, Marry a practical ons

of GOURsp

More wxzhﬁ“‘
&E (pmmpthr!—*ﬁ
the little adventure, and copmmended her
thoughtfulness in providing me with the fire-
arm. At the same time I gleefully exhibited
thie recoversd gem.

"Btranger,” the old follow—a typleal
Arkapras mountalnesr whom I encountered
on ths rough mountaln road—"stranger, T'va

bin workin' up yere fur the last six months

Ball

without seeln’ a faller—critter or nawsj-n:.-ar
in all that time, and 1'd be mighty thankfyu
fur the news aof the keniry—Jest the !mpnr—
tanl news,"

When lighted our pipes and

wa had
» & seat on o log by the poad-
side 1 begun an the settlement
of the Veneguelan dispute,
but he Interrupted me with:
"“Stranger, is any of our
boys mixed up in this dis-
pute '’
“Oh, no,” I replied with
\ u smile, "you see"—
*\ “Wall, I don’'t keer
e anythi-)g about 1t

then.”

\ I started on theCuban
trotible, and was giv-
Ing him, as I thought,

| |some startling news,
when he broke in:

“My ole womanwont

- [be In this furse, will

’atm. stranger?”

“Why, certainly not,
only " ——

“Then T reckon it
haint o' much account.
What towns have yo'cum
through on yo'r trip?”

8he looked at him I named over some of
quickly, but seein g@ thve plages 1 had stopped
nothing upon his gulle: %, J}“ in over night, and then
less features but a look ‘94, > he asked:
of interest, she took it  Js £y > 9 9919‘5 < "“Wall, when you were
as a frlendly advance 5‘4» s, 1\’1- iy goB s 1\0"’: & in Besbe was ole Per-
and smilingly said: ‘ufo‘ Ang rig'hiw d;ﬂ! oy mﬁg s kins still feuding with

“So far.” Rep YOUTI. gader IO ole Davis?”

The drug clerk fidget- “Not that I heard

of,” I answered.

“Didn't hear whether the wlddér Jenkins,
in Grayville, was hitched yet, did yo'?"

“No, I didn't."”

“IHave they hung ole man Hunt, did they
tell yo', when yor were in Summerville?*

“No, they dldn't mentlon his name to me.”
He continued hls questioning for about five
minutes longer, but when I couldn't even tell
him if Lem White's dog, in Huntsville, had
been Heked yet he gave it up, and there was
a luck of deep dlsgust on his face as he
knocked the ashes out of his pipe and sald:

“This dawg-goned kentry scems td have
gone to sleep &ince I've bin up yere, fur if
there'd bin anythin® goin' on yo'd certaievly
have hieard of It. Shoo! but If this state o'
things keeps on the newspapers will bust up
fur want o newe! Wall, s'long, stranger.
I'm goin® back to town purty soon, and I'll

put a leetle life in these  United States If T

have to plek & firss with the ole woman
herself!"”

“Your husband died & year ago? You must
miss him greatly.”

“Not so much. His mother throws & cop
at my head occaslonally now.”

Spoke Too Soon,

“You really made this cake? Well, if you
should make such cake as my mother used
to make I''— -

“There, I thought 1t would come! I wish 1
were dead"——

—"would never eat it at all.”

~ Beyond the Pale.
M'SCORCHER—Wobbles and his wife seém
very pleasant people. Why have you cut
their acquaintance?
CHOLLY—Had to, degh boy. How could &
fellah of my standing associate with people

~who are stlll riding '96 wheels?

Mrs. Enpeek’s Bieyele.
WHEELER—Wheeling gets to he an old
story with some people. Does your wife care
for her blcycle now?
ENPECK (sighing)—No: she makes me.

My wife has becoms timid about my being
out after dark ever since one of our nelgh-
hors was sandbagged, and so she presented
me with & dalnty little revolver and
bade me be sure and earry it in
my nocturnal rambles. Ilaughed
the whole thing off as perfect
nongense, but of course gave in
at last for the Lake of pleas-
ing hér, and the other even-

looking fellow brushed up
against me as 1 was
passing down a poorly
lighted side street, and
when 1 almost uncon-
solously put my hand
up to my necktis the
diamond pin that had
been my birthday gift
was gone, Quick as a

caught hold of the fel-
low., who had Iuckily
not taken to his heels,
and putting ‘the diminuo-
tive gun fo ons of his
eyes told him to “hand
over thaet dismond pin as

4 7 quick as he knew how
", or 1 would blow his

% brains out” Without

> daring to answer a

word he did so. When
I reached home 1 told
my better half all sbout

]

pin that I topk it out of your necktie when
yuu kissed, me. ;nr,ul-by this morning."

| “wWhen yon pmmmmmr"

m mwm

-

ing sure enough a rascally

wink T ran back and |

“Why, John,” she cried nervouhly, 1 was.
g0 afrnid that you would loge your diamond



